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FIVE  CENTS. 


TO  A  PETRIFIED  SKILL. 


hi,  mu* — *  ratio,  who  and  wheno*  art  tbon  ? 
Where  didst  I  boo  Uve?  Tall  tb>  myatarotta 


Thus  to  parpetaate  thj  detlhloaa  feme  1 

Did  Tubal  arm  Vbaa  with  to  ifnu  «p<«r 
Aud  brace d  Shield,  bara  to  puraue  thy  toe  t 
Or  dm  the  or  (fa /I  rbarm  thy  ranched  aw 
Which  label  taaad  six  ttoosso.l  yaara  ego » 

Ind'at  thou  survive  when  Da  rul'a  harp  was 
strung? 

Wbau  rap*  laaiab  flowed  with  bearenly lira  7 
Or  dido*  thou  list  whfm  Mris1*  part  «mg. 

Or  Um  a  watt  bard  of  Mantua  lunad  Lta  lyre  7 

Bay,  did  Demosthenes  like  torrent*  pour 
Hla  bold  philippics  on  thy  sstunixliod  ear  7 
Or  Ciouro,  with  aweat  and  mafic  power, 

Thrill  thy  aweet  aoul  and  atari  tba  ojicooaaou 
tear  7 

Or  dld'at  thou  dwell  in  thla  dear  Lfured  apot. 

Where  thou  w*rt  found,  which  Liberly  rererea  T 
Ah,  yaa  I  and  where  a  thousand  are  lorfot 
Who  bouf  ht  that  liberty  with  blood  and  lean  7 


The  heart  that  with  Its  Ufa-blond  fired  thine 
eye? 

Iladat  thou  a  Newton’s  lore?  a  Milton's  fire? 

Or  dld'at  thou  in  deep  carafe  ignorance  die  7 

Perchance  the  forest  thou  dld'at  wildly  roam. 
Pursued  thy  fame  with  arrow  and  wtth  apear 
At  are  reolisad  whan  fortune  found  a  home, 


Thou  d'd  at  perrbaooa  a  hapless  wanderer  die. 
No  home,  no  friend  to  south#  thy  last  sad  hour, 
To  watch  thy  ling *rinf  breath— to  close  thine  eye. 
To  make  thy  gram,  or  woep  the  tyrant  a  power. 

But  now  the  iron  slumber*  of  the  dead. 

Hare  looked  the  ohanuels  whore  thy  blood  bos 

A  power  effectual  u  Medusa'*  head. 
v  Ha*  changed  thy  lifelcre  form  to  sense  leas 


Thy  spirit  from  if*  mansion  long  baa  lad. 

None  may  punoa  Us  dark  aud  dcrloua  way. 
But  atill  at  are,  perchance  with  airy  tread. 

It  oft  rerlatta  He  cotd  alumbortaf  May. 


nillu  rain  ? 

Go,  grace  aoww  cubtnct  Ull  heaven  aliall  cad; 
Thy  alumb'rinf  duat  (halt  then  renr*  again 
Aud  join  the  apirit  thou  dld'at  one*  enthral 
Bloomfield,  Nor.  10,  1*T2- 


HEA  NCEXEM, 


OLD  MAN  OF  WAR'S  JOHN. 


the  poeun.  Ton  may  not  know  wliat  that 
|  inodoa,  my  boy  ;  I  will  tell  you.  When  the 
wind  is  very  high,  or  reeru  auddenly  from 
one  point  of  the  compass  to  another,  it 
will  catch  up  the  crests  of  foam  from  the 
waves,  and,  whirling  them  over  the  aes, 
giro  its  surface  the  sppearanoe  of  •  boiling 
cauldron.  When  the  aailors  see  this,  they 
know  there  ia  mischief  in  the  storm,  and 
they  oall  it  the  devil's  smile.  Our  ship 
labored  convulsively  as  ahe  was  lying-to 
beneath  little  more  than  a  spun  of  canvas, 
and  it  became  evident  ahe  would  soon  hare 
to  be  put  before  the  gnle,  though  three 
hoars  Madding  would  lay  her  on  the  rocks 
of  Ospe  Finis terre. 

"  It  was  tbs  third  night  watch,  and  Staf¬ 
ford  was  the  officer  of  the  deck.  He  had 
looked  pale  and  sickly,  daring  the  day,  and 
I  had  often  heard  the  Commander  entreat 
him  to  leave  his  station  and  put  himself 
under  the  surgeon's  hands ;  but  his  answer 
r,  'I  shall  l>e  better  here,  sir — I 
shall  be  better  here.'  It  waa  fearful  to  see 
him  that  night,  when  the  flashes  of  light- 
ning  would  at  times  play  over  hia  wan 
countenance,  as  he  stood  clasping  the  wea¬ 
ther  rigging,  peering  to  Hie  windward  with 
his  night-glass,  or  watching  the  laboring 
span  aloft,  and  giving  hia  commands  in  his 
usual  quiet  manner,  and  with  a  voice  source 
stronger  than  a  Woman's  Yet  that  voice 
was  ever  heard  ;  never  was  the  about  of  the 
i pest  so  strong,  or  the  confusion  of  a 
sudden  alarm  so  great,  but  we  oould  hear 
the  commands  of  Charles  Stafford.  Bui 
there  were  officers  on  board  that  ship 
whose  trumpets  might  out- bellow  the  tem¬ 
pest  itself,  yet  were  we  alow  to  bear  them  ; 
so  much  do  kindnesses  quicken  the  ear  of 
the  sailor,  my  lad.  It  is  the  heart  often, 
and  not  the  ear,  that  beareth. 

“He  had  stood  long,  watching  the  slug¬ 
gish  motion  of  the  ship  as  ahe  (ell  heavily 
into  the  trough  of  the  aea  and  rcse  again 
slowly* and  trembling  to  its  sarfaoe,  when 
bis  commands  were  beard  to  prepare  for 
putting  her  before  the  wind.  It  is  a  criti¬ 
cal  and  often  a  dangerous  movement  to  be 
effected  ia  boMteroos  weather,  and  the 
tailors  were  instantly  at  their  posts,  with 
eyes  intently  fixed  on  their  1  officer,  and 
quietly  waiting  his  commands.  Our  lieu¬ 
tenant  knew  well  his  time ;  and.  as  there 
aoie  a  moment'*  lull  in  the  gale,  hia  orders 
rare  given  to  haul  down  the  muon-spen¬ 
cer,  and  to  pat  the  helm  hard  up.  The 
ship  fell  off  slowly  till  her  broadside  was 
exposed  to  the  waves,  sunk  bodily  into  the 
enormous  trough,  rose  again  upon  the  next 
surge — rolled  her  sport  heavily  to  wind¬ 
ward,  yet  continuing  to  obey  her  helm,  till 
the  wind  and  waves  at  last  struck  her  abeam, 
and  she  was  speeding  on  before  the  gale. 

'  Nobly  done  I '  waa  aoaroely  from  the 
mouth  of  our  officer,  with  the  accompany¬ 
ing  command  of  ‘  Haul  in  your  fore-braces, 
my  boys,'  when  a  huge  billow  came  rolling 
under  her  counter,  curled  over  her  taffrail. 
and  camo  down  upon  the  deck  '  with  the 
dull  sound  of  the  oiod  upon  the  ooffindid. ' 
When  the  ship  rose  and  shook  herself  from 
her  load  of  water,  the  deck  was  swept  of 
every  moveable  object,  and  the  sailors  were 
dinging  to  whatever,  at  the  moment  of 
danger,  they  had  dung  to.  Every  eye  was 
instantly  turned  to  where  the  Lieutenant 
bad  stood,  bat  he  was  not  there, 
moment  we  beard  his  cry  for  help,  as  he 
floated  past  the  stem  of  the  ship.  '  He  is 
overboard  1 '  was  instantly  upon  every 
tongue.  'Stafford  is  overboard  1’  But 
aoaroely  had  it  been  hushed  ia  the  yell  cf 
the  tempest,  when  the  sailor  at  the  wboel, 
oo  athletic  and  noble-hearted  fellow, 
grasping  a  life-buoy  at  hia  aide,  sprung 
into  the  see  '  Pgy  away  !  "  shouted  the 
Commander,  who  at  this  momont  appeared 
at  the  gangway  and  took  in  the  whole 
aspect  of  affkire  at  a  glance.  ‘  Pay  away 
at  the  line  of  the  life-buoy  1  *  •  Bring  the 

ship  again  into  the  wind  I  Ease  off  your 
fore-braces  1  Up  with  the  misen-spenoer  ! 
Hard  down  !  —  so  —  steady  —  steady,  my 
lads  I '  Thu  ship  come  round  again  with 
he*  broadside  to  the  wind,  and  there  Liang, 
shipping  ton*  of  water  at  every  roil,  while 
'"Uall.  nnmindfal  of  her  dangerous  position, 
intent  only  upon  the  rescue  of  their 
comrade*.  But  wh*t  should  be  done  ? 
Had  the  tor  been  able  to  retain  the  life¬ 
buoy  ?  hod  lje  found  the  Lieutenant  ?  were 
they  waiting  to  be  drawn  on  board  *  were 
questions  that  non*  oould  answsr.  A  t  last 
the  captain,  who,  dripping  with  spray,  with 
Iris  head  bore,  sad  his  few  white  locks 
streaming  in  the  wind,  hail  mounted  into 
the  wn  sen  rigging  to  command 

board  but  would  have  spilt  hia  dearest  life  pro  apart,  aboutod,  ra  a  flash  of  lightning 
blood  to  have  saved  him  from  the  merest  illumined  the  mm  around,  '  I  see  than  I  ho 
01  Be  waa  a  (wuafent  daysman  between  I  him  !  pull  on  board,  my  boya— pall  on 
tu  and  the  aUtiioHtfas  of  the  atrip  :  often  h oard  I  ’  Hloitiy  we  drew  in  upon  the  Hfe- 
bwve  I  seen  him  eprapmOh  our  commander.  I  buoy.  We  ooufff  fed  their  *tm„. 
hut  in  trail.),  as  aoiuP^fUnvr  delfoquriit  atood  1  (t  at  «jtury  pull.  fUowty  we  drew 

trembling  at  the  gangway,  beneath  the 1  tholn  |Q|  |fll  mother  flash  made  objects 
suspended  lrah.  and  pray  Mb  roles*#  and  j  TWble  fu  0g  opotl  the  too,  and  (ha  riento- 
evtk  would  he'  return,  with  that  quiet  |  TO|ee  ^  ^  Commander  waa  again 
OrtdKftM— "‘Wdl,  Jack  1  boro  gtron  my  |  beard,  even  above  thd  eroakiog  of  the 
pledge  tor  yoti;  oo  remember  remember  cordage  and  the  yelling  of  the  storm, 
Jack  I*  Jeek  wewltf  itoMmbe* .  the  mao  of  -aiofford  hao  tori  hts  bold  !  vast  hauling  1 
oor  company  who  had  dared  to  hove  tor  w  mi -pty  out!’  Again  want  out  (ha 
Mtaff  the  ptodge  ef  Obfwtea  fttalferd ,  when  Una  till  it  hung  loom  upon  the  wave.  The 
ghrowfhyhla  good  ecmduoA  wa  would  have  Ooptain  stood  leaning  from  the  shroud, 
wtth  hia  eya  atfaioad  off  upon  the  aea,  and 


sketches,  substantially  tree,  written  over  thirty 
yean  ago,  and  printed  In  1M1  In  TKr  Clastic;  or, 
Oohryt  MrmtMy—e  t.l  monthly  nngirtne.  issued 
a*  that  Was  la  another  state  by  the 


a  small  rirmlation.  It  la  thought 
the  selection*  we  may  bow  and  than  make  from 
H  will  possess  the  In  tore*  i  and  freshness  of  origi¬ 
nal  communications  —Eos.  ] 

8CEXK  L 


I  ram  with  mightier  thin  a*  ; 

Who  cell*  ms  ail  Mil  7  I  have  meny  tone*— 

The  dark  aky  ton  U*  with  her  myatonoua  moans. 
Borne  oo  to*  awrrpln*  wtnde.-Maa.  Hum 

Out  Joax  woe  u  worthy  relic  of  that 
ohms  of  acumen,  which,  we  fear,  are  becom¬ 
ing  too  nearly  extinct— the  sailor*  of  our 
revolution  ;  men  who  carried  the  Bible  in 
their  pockets  and  the  apirit  of  a  Christian 
in  their  hearts— who  oould  pray  upon  the 
eve  of  battle  sad  fight  none  the  leee  va¬ 
liantly  ;  and  when  the  oaoflict  bod  passed 
and  victory  been  won,  would  share  their 
own  meals  with,  and  yield  their  own  oat 
to,  the  wounded  enemy.  An  infinite  fond 
of  aneodote  and  nautical  adventure  had 
the  old  tar,  with  an  i  u  voters!*  peaotanf  for 
yarn  telling  ;  and  often,  when  a  lad.  have 
we  plgyed  the  truant,  whan  we  should  have 


quietly  from  the  pleasant  hearth  circle, 
and  sac  capered  over  the  heath  to  old  John’s 
cottage — and  there  pawed  the  long  Win¬ 
ter'*  evening  in  batoning  to  hi*  stories  of 
tbs  sailor’s  Ufe.  They  had  in  them,  to  r 
youthful  fancy,  all  that  wn*  1*  natiful 
romance ;  and  we  remember  them  well. 

“A  sterling  fellow  was  young  Htnfford  " 
—ha  commenced  as*  evening,  aa  we  took 
oar  Mutton,  as  usual,  on  a  law  stool  at  hi* 
kne*-*-“A  sterling  fellow  ;  yet  a  end  and 
lowly  man,  who  bad  known  soma  deep 
sorrow  that  was  sating  his  life  sway.  We 
loved  that  officer  (he  waa  a  Hecond  Lieu¬ 
tenant),  and  there  was  not  a  tar  on  ship- 


ship  and  oould  be  seen  aa  they  lay  strug¬ 
gling  in  the  surf.  The  officer  was  ex¬ 
hausted  ;  hia  head  rested  on  the  sailor's 
shoulder,  who,  with  one  hand  thrown 
around  hia  body  sod  the  other  clasped  in 
the  meshes  of  the  buoy,  clung  for  life.  It 
wu*  a  aritioal  moment  How  were  they  to 
be  drawn  on  board?  The  greatest 
waa  ntcesaary  or  the  raflor  would  lose  hia 
hold.  Men  were  placed  in  the  wizen 
chains  to  catch  them  a a  they  should  be 
thrown  op  to  the  ship  by  tbe  waves.  Onoe 
—twice,  were  they  borne  within  a  fathom 
of  her  aide,  and  again  fell  buck  into  tbe 
ibyaa  below.  Once  more — but  we  miaaed 
hem.  We  could  aee  the  working  of  the 
auilor’s  countenance  aa  he  struggled  to  re¬ 
tain  his  grasp— could  aee  the  blood  trickle 
from  between  hia  fingers,  that  olaaped  the 
meshes  of  the  buoy.  *  I  con  hold  out  no 
longer, '  waa  at  last  forced  from  him,  aa  they 
were  again  borne  back  upon  the  receding 
rave ;  and  we  gave  them  up  for  lost. 
Ood  save  us  1  ’  shouted  another  gallant 
fellow,  aa,  grasping  the  mizen-brace,  he 
sprung  upon  the  aide  of  the  ahip,  and, 
watching  his  opportunity,  leaped  for  tbe 


let  fall  the  captain's  noon  draught  and 
sprang  to/ tbe  gangway.  The  steward, 
passing  to  the  after -cabin,  dropt  hia  oapoa 
upon  the  deck  and  grasped  his  boiler. 
The  sailors  rushed  (rum  their  mess  boards 
and  were  at  their  posts  before  tbe  boat¬ 
swain's  call  oould  bid  them  to  il  Pumps 
were  rigged  and  manned  ;  hatches  run  off; 
stagings  erected  ;  buckets  strapped  and  iu 
motion  ;  and  before  the  Captain’s  mate 
oould  change  bis  quid,  or  Jack  (the  mon¬ 
key)  oould  mount  into  the  rigging  to  laugh 
sad  chatter  over  the  confusion  of  the  hour, 
tbe  water  was  pouring  in  torrents  from 


THE  CHlUAtiO  COURT- HOLME  BELL. 


Warn  Vicksburg  surrendered 
Union  army,  the  people  of  Chicago  were 
so  noisy  in  their  demonstrations  of  delight 
as  to  break  the  bell  that  tolled  the  news 
of  victory.  A  larger  one  was  purchased, 
aud  oo n tinned  to  notify  the  citiseus  of 
victories  in  war,  and  Area  at  borne.  On 
Monday  evening,  October  9th,  1871,  the 
same  old  bell  rung  out  the  alarm  of  Are 
for  the  lost  time.  It  was  tbe  funeral  knell 
of  the  doomed  city.  Two  bnndred  and 


every  scupper  of  the  ship.  We  toiled  hard  !  forty-four  was  th#  fatal  number,  and  waa 
and  long.  The  rough  voioc  of  our  captain 
waa  ever  cheering  us  to  our  task,  but  we 
heeded  it  not.  *  Every  man  for  his  life  !  ’ 
was  the  cry,  and  each  arm  put  forth  its 
strength,  till  not  a  muscle  was  left  inactive. 

We  toiled  hard  and  long!  ‘Think  of 
your  home*,  my  lads,’  cried  our  noble 
be  dashed  hia  trumpet  to  the 
deck,  and  sprang  to  take  hi*  turn  at  tbe 
pnmp — '  think  of  your  homes  and  to  it 
valiantly!’  We  did  then  think  of  home, 
and  friends,  and  though  the  thought  would 


buoy.  He  gained  it ;  in  a  moment  he  bad  bring  the  tear  to  eyes  unused  to  weeping, 
it  brought  also  a  strength  we  bad  not 
known  of.  There  waa  another  who  cheered 
us  in  the  toils  of  that  hour— a  slight- 
formed  girl.  8he  was  ever  in  our  midst — 
st  every  poet — at  tbe  side  of  every  toiliDg 
sailor,  lifting  the  refreshing  draught  to  his 
lips,  and  whispering  in  his  ear,  '  do  man¬ 
fully — do  manfully  .  ’  And  we  did  do  man¬ 
fully  !  tor  there  waa  not  a  tar  who  trod  the 
decks  of  the  Queen  Esther  but  loved  that 
girl  aa  he  did  his  patron  saint.  She  waa 
the  good  spirit  of  our  ahip  ;  and  her  low, 
trembling  voice  coaid  do  more  in  that  hour 
of  danger  than  eoald  the  thought  pf  death, 
or  the  stern  oommands  of  our  offioers.  We 
did  do  manfully  !  toiled  like  men  that 
have  the  grava  before  them,  but  in  vain. 
The  ship  was  sinking  fast,  and  the  rough 
voice  of  our  captain  was  again  heard 
'  A  vast  and  to  the  boats.  ’  The  davie-tackle 
fall  went  down  of  a  run.  The  boats  were 
afloat— along  aide — loaded— pushed  off; 
and  we  lay  upon  oar  oars  to  see  oar  gal¬ 
lant  ship  go  down.  But  just  as  ahe  was 
staggering,  as  if  in  a  last  struggle  against 
her  fate,  the  cry  “rose,  ‘Henry  la  in  the 
after  cabin  !'  t  never  may  forget  that 
cry  He  waa  a  young  officer  whom  we  all 
loved  ;  he  hatTbeen  confined  to  his  berth 
for  a  few  days,  and  in  the  excitement  of 
the  hour  bad  been  forgotten.  *  Henry  is 
in  the  after  cabin  I '  Tbe  captain  in  a  mo 
upon  the  thwart  of  bis  boat,  and 
his  trumpet  to  his  lips.  *  He  cannot  be 
saved  !  The  boot  that  approaches  the 
sinking  vessel  ia  loot ;  he  must  go  down 
with  her  I  *  *  Then  I  go  with  him  1  ’ 

shouted  a  gallant  young  sailor  in  one  of 
the  boats  nearest  the  ship  as  be  plunged 
into  the  sea.  It  was  a  moment  of  fearful 
anxiety.  The  captain  yet  stood  with  his 
tnAipet  suspended  to  his  face,  and  mo¬ 
tionless.  The  sailor*  leaned  over  the  gun- 
wail  of  their  boats  with  their  eyes  intently 
fixed  upon  their  noble  comrade.  He  strug¬ 
gled  manfully  for  the  sb^ff  but  she  was 
fruit  sinking.  We  oould  aee  her  white 
streak,  the  gilt  ribbon,  and  ttao  black 
upper  wale,  each  sinking  gradually  beneath 
the  surface  of  the  water,  and  the  fore 
chains  were  level  with  the  sea  when  he 
leaped  on  board.  He  rushed  for  the  after 
robin,  which  luckily  was  above  deck,  and 
for  a  moment  waa  loot  to  oar  view.  It 
woe  aa  hoah  aa  tba  grave  ;  not  a  word  was 
spoken  ;  tot  a  breath  was  beard.  Again 
he  appeared.  bearing  the  silk  mao  in  his 
arms  A  low  murmur  of  applause  aroae, 
bat  waa  soon  husbed-tbe  danger  was  yet 
too  greet  Again  he  plunged  into  the  sea, 
bearing  his  burden  skilfully  upon  the 


passed  the  line  around  the  exhausted  sea¬ 
men — lashed  them  to  the  buoy — grasped 
it  firmly  himself,  and  shoated  ‘  Pull  away, 
my  hearties  ! '  Aa  the  ship  rolled  aguin 
heavily  to  leeward,  and  a  wave  came  climb- 
up  her  aide,  we  drew  them  on  board. 

There  waa  a  merry  chorus  to  tbe  singing  of 
the  storm,  just  then,  my  lad — a  right  mer¬ 
ry  chorus  I  Never  did  a  heartier  hurra  go 
up  at  the  hour  of  victory,  than  at  that  mo- 
from  the  decks  of  the  Mer¬ 
maid  to  the  noble  rescuers  of  Cbsrlea 
Stafford.” 

8CENE  II. 

TUX  SH1PWBBCX  Off  A  nil.* 

And  when  the  hours  of  net 
Cam*,  Hke  a  calm  upon  th*  mid  aes  brte#, 

Hashing  Us  billowy  braast- 
The  quiet  of  that  moment,  too,  ia  there  ; 

Il  brnUiM  of  him  vhti  kbffM 
The  vast  snd  belplca*  city  while  it  stops. 

— But  an 

Tux  noble  old  tar  I  I  can  see  him  now 
aa  he  used  to  ait  in  front  of  his  cottage,  of 
a  stilly  afternoon,  and  watch  the  crafts  as 
they  plied  upon  the  river  before  him.  I 
can  see  him  now  :  his  few  white  locks  ;  his 
bent  form  ;  bis  quick,  restless  eye  ;  his 
noble,  weather-beaten  countenance,  where 
the  strife  of  many  years  bad  written  the 
whole  log-book  of  Ufe :  the  son  of  every 
dime  hod  burned  its  hue — battle  and 
storm,  shipwreck  and  famine  hod  left  their 
records  there. 

It  is  one  of  the  most  quiet  and  pleasing 
picture#  of  the  post,  with  us  ;  that 
white  oottage  by  the  river  side,  with  its 
vine-clad  walla,  its  thatched  roof,  its  mossy 
well,  its  old  wicket  gate,  its  well-worn 
h earth-* tone,  and  ‘the  string  that  hung 
down  by  the  corner  ;  ’  they  ore  distinctly 
before  the  mind,  as  if  it  were  but  yester¬ 
day,  we  left  them.  We  may  not  soon  for¬ 
get  our  last  visit  to  the  old  man  of  the  oot¬ 
tage.  It  waa  a  pleasant  Spring  morning, 
aa  we  were  leaving  home  for  the  first  time, 
far  a  distant  school.  The  carriage  uas  at 
tbe  door,  and  friends  had  gathered  to  my 
their  lost  kind  adieus  ;  bat  we  must  needs 
go  over  sod  say  good-oy  to  Man-of-war’s 
John. 

Well,"  commenced  tbe  old  tar,  “you 
are  going  into  tbe  big  world,  my  boy,  and 
yon  will  meet  strange  things  there — things 
you  have  not  dreamed  of.  And,  mark  me 
well  ;  life  ie  a  rough  and  boisterous  sea ; 
many  a  nobte  bark  goes  down  in  storm  and 
tempest— many  a  one  ia  stranded  upon 
hidden  qnicksanda  and  unknown  coasts ; 
but  the  wofulest  of  all.  my  lad,  ia  the  ehip- 
wreok  of  tbe  calm  !  Did  you  ever  hear  of 
such?  Well,  I  wiU  toll  you  of  one. 

We  were  half  way  across  tbe  water*  ; 
it  was  high  noon  and  a  dead  calm 
winds  M  ail  fallan  asleep  There  was  no 

ripple  upon  the  sarfaoe  of  the  eea  ;  it  had  that  et  the  momont  name  over  us. 
no  motion,  save  the  cosy  swell  it  ever  both,  |  *'  I  hove  seen  right  noble  ship#  go  down 

which  seems  so  like  the  gentle  breathings  j  in  storm  ami  battle,  bat  never  saw  I  the 
of  *  sleeping  monster.  All  around  was  like  of  that  I  *  gallant  craft,  with  every 
and  smooth,  and  glassy.  Did  yon  spar  aloft,  and  sail*  all  spread,  sinking 
ever  see  tho  ocean  in  repo**,  my  boy,  with  quietly  to  her  grnvw  of  waters,  without  a 
a  clear,  bright  sky  above,  and  a  breath  less  ,  tireoae  to  raise  a  ripple  at  her  side,  or  lift 
air  around  7  Then  did  you  never  feel  the  the  pennant  from  her  mast  I  It 
presence  of  the  Groat Oue  aa  yon  may  feel  moment,  and  U >*ian  were  mourning  hearts 
it.  llis  voice  is  in  the  tempeet,  and  he  |  that  waited  at  bar  funeral 
may  give  his  power  (o  the  troubled  deep  ; ,  ••  But  that  gsri,  he  emotioned, 

hia  presence  is  only  in  the  calm.  They  j  dashed  a  tear  from  his  aya— she  was  the 
tall  ns  of  your  mojestio  temples — with  tlreir  nopUm's  daughter,  and  I  must  give  yon 

brag- drawn  oislee  sad  meoeive  shafts—  tber  atory.  Bat  1  oould  remain  no  ioogvr.  _ _ 

dimly  lighted,  and  filled  with  half  hoaked  I  graapod  the  hand  of  the  old  Ur— reoei veil  |  H w  mjnJ' 


lent  Queen  Esther,  rolling  heavily  to  lar¬ 
board,  went  down.  A  shout  at  applause 
arena  to  the  noble  tar,  bat  was  soon  hushed 
beneath  the  oppreaarve  sense  of  loneliness 


called  till  tbe  fiery  column  hod 
the  river  end  wrapped  the  buaine*  por¬ 
tion  of  ttarcity  in  its  destructive  embrace. 
As  the  flames  approached  the  Court-house, 
number  of  the  alarm  was  changed 
into  tbe  slow  find  solemn  peal  of  a  funeral. 
Long  after  the  lofty  dome  had  submitted 
to  its  fate,  the  faithful  bell-man  remained 
at  bis  poet,  and  the  bell  pealed  forth  iu 
thunder  tones  the  calamity  of  a  nation. 
The  raging  torrent  of  flame  finally  drove 
him  from  hie  station,  and  the  old  “  alarm¬ 
ist  ”  waa  silenced  forever.  Tt  fell  with  a 
crash  that  made  the  earth  beneath  it  trem¬ 
ble,  and  remained  buried  io  the  ruins  for 
nearly  a  week.  As  society  became  organ¬ 
ised,  and  the  extent  of  ruin  accurately 
measured,  the  desire  to  obtain  some  relic 

keep  in  remembrance  a  disaster  to  great, 
became  almost  a  monomania.  Tbe  bell 
was  dragged  from  its  fiery  bed,  and  scores 
of  relic  hunters,  armed  with  every  availa¬ 
ble  weapon  began  to  chip  fragmenta  of 
metal  from  its  sides.  Those  who  succeed¬ 
ed  in  obtaining  a  piece,  guarded  it  with 
the  most  jealous  scruple,  aud  upon  apply¬ 
ing  for  a  share  in  Hie  success  of  an  indi¬ 
vidual,  tbe  writer  was  refused  with  indig¬ 
nation. 

0.  8.  Crane,  Esq  ,  of  the  Northwestern 
Manufacturing  Company,  finally  took 
possession  of  the  bell  and  held  it  until  the 
municipal  authorities  took  measures  to 
dispose  of  il  The  weight  of  this  monster 
was  something  over  five  tons,  aod  was  sold 
at  saction  for  tbe  sum  of  84,500.  Tbe 
purchaser  converted  the  larger  part  of  the 
metal  into  miniature  bells,  and  from  their 
rapid  sale  must  have  realized  a  fortune. 
Many  of  the  Chicago  ladies  considered 
their  outfit  incomplete  unless  a  bell  wi 
suspended  from  the  necklaoe.  while  the 
juvenile  portion  of  the  community  were 
eminently  disgusted  because  tbe  fflflce 
beyond  their  reach.  The  remains  of  tbe 
bell  are  scattered  over  Christendom,  and 
tbe  Court-boose,  in  whose  tower  it  had  so 
long  discharged  the  duty  of  a  faithful 
sentinel,  remains  a  “ghastly  wreck  in  ruin¬ 
ous  perfection.”  Bat  another  year  will 
mark  a  change,  and  the  people  of  Chicago 
will  behold  a  greater,  more  substantial 
Court-house,  and  become  accustomed  to 
the  tones  of  another  and  a  larger  bell. 

Cbkaoo. 


his  own  land  who  had  been  eduoatod  in 
one  of  the  missionary  school*. 

Our  missionary,  the  Rev.  Caleb  C.  Bald¬ 
win,  made  his  acquaintance  and  Chat  of  his 
family,  and  described  them  as  interesting 
and  intelligent.  At  that  time  ho  said  he 
intended  havrag  bis  children  educated  in 
England  or  America. 

At  one  time  Captain  Peel,  now  deceased, 
found  oar  friend  in  Benkok,  Biam.  He 
was  attracted  by  hearing  a  melodeon  beauti¬ 
fully  played.  This  lead  to  an  introduction 
and  a  mutual  surpriae  when  each  learned 
from  the  other  that  they  had  frieuda  in 
far-awmv  Bloomfidd. 

Mr.  Randall  has  reoently  received  a 
letter  from  Mr.  Lai  5un,  dated  Springfield, 
s.  He  writes  that  he  has  come  to 
America  to  bring  a  number  of  Chinese 
youth  who  wish  to  be  educated.  After 
locating  them  in  suitable  schools,  ninety 
more  will  be  sent  in  companies  of  thirty. 

Hia  family  are  with  him,  and  he  hopes 
soon  to  visit  Bloomfield,  that  he  may  re- 
the  pleasant  aasociotiona  of  his  yoath. 


Mince  writing  the  above,  the  following 
item  waa  observed  in  the  New  York  Obser¬ 
ver  of  Nov.  7th  : 

Chon  Lai  Han,  the  Chinese  Imperial 
ommiaskmer,  together  with  hia  wile, 
joined  the  South  Congregational  Church 
in  Springfield,  Mars.,  on  Sunday  Uat. 


INTERESTING  REMTNESCENCE. 


Twkmtt-itve  yean  ego  Ch»n  Lai  Sun,  a 
young  Chinese,  came  to  oar  town  with 
Rev.  Dr.  Morrison,  who  returned  from 
India  with  his  motherless  children  to  tbe 
borne  of  his  first  wife.  They  excited  mfich 
test  and  sympathy.  The  children 
»  soon  removed  to  their  father’s  rela¬ 
tives  in  Miohigon.  One  of  the  sons  pur¬ 
sued  a  course  of  study  for  the  ministry  at 
Prinoatoa,  and  returned  to  Northern 
Indio,  to  be  associated  with  his  lather. 

Lai  San  chane  to  remain  in  this  country, 
that  he  might  receive  a  Christian  ednea- 


Righto,”  with  oofataapt,  and  ray.  The 
ion  that  names  one  of  them  has  dtXMlfa 
act  of  Christian  charity  which  entities  bin 
to  the  kindly  applause  a i  mankind.”  Vi 
such  I  would  ray,  Read  ancient  history; 
see  the  idea  the  Spartan  mother’s  hod  of 
Woman’s  Rights."  I,  far  one,  cannot 
«  that  woman  is  intentionally  oppreeaed. 
We  are  now  talking  at  the  present  ago  0 i 
those  with  whom  wo  ore  brought  in  con¬ 
tact,  not  the  wrongs  of  heathenism  or  of 
Nat  I  moat  ay,  for  sue,  I 
think  if  our  fair  friend  hod  seen  more  of 
the  world,  ahe  would  not  ky  th*  bUma  to 
man  alone,  bat  seek  to  alleviate  the  wrongs 
where  they  really  exist,  and  diffuse  the 
knowledge  of  true  woman’s  rights  among 
era.  K. 


THE  WOMAN  QUESTION. 


FBOM  A  MAX’S  STAXD-rOIXT. 


Messrs  Editors  :  Your  lair  (or  rather 
unfair)  correspondent,  writing  under  the 
above  caption,  in  your  issue  of  November 
2d,  will  no  doubt  be  pleased  to  hear  the 
views  <  f  one  of  the  opposite  sex  in  regard 
to  the  much-worn  and  seemingly  little 
understood  subject  of  “  Woman’s  Rights,” 
and  whicn  subject  her  communication  de¬ 
fends.  It  is  certainly  understood  that 
“  the  masculine  mind  ”  is  composed  (as  is 
insinuated  by  the  writer)  of 
of  intellectuality  and  refinement,  and  that 
according  to  the  education,  life  and  oir 
cum  stances  under  which  the  person  in  any 
of  the  above  degrees  (who  ia  called  upon 
to  judge  the  question  before  aa)  is  placed, 
will  the  verdict  be  rendered.  I  know  not 
to  which  class  of  men  our  correspondent 
has  reference,  but  suppose  a  general  yjew 
ia  token  of  the  oppression  of  woman. 
Those  whose  minds  have  been  illuminated 
by  the  light  and  love  of  the  Goapel  (in  the 
words  of  our  correspondent)  and  whose 
moral  vision  has  been  purged  to  receive 
the  troth  in  the  love  of  it,  are  never  found 
in  any  way  oppressing  the  opposite 
either  in  hn*ine**,  socially,  intellectually, 
or  religiously.  There  may  be  “  wolves 
among  pbeep  ”  in  the  social  and  religious 
life  of  any  community  who  will  raise  ques¬ 
tions  and  disturbances  that  will  turn  the 
life  of  some  woman  to  drudgery  or  her 
hap] linen  into  mourning.  For  such  our 
sister’s  missionary  spirit  and  prayers  are 
earnestly  solicited.  Seek  to  let  them  have 
the  true  light  Again  the  class  of  men  who 
neithev  cure  for  nor  think  of  the  great 
Rule,  “  Do  unto  others  aa  you  would  be 
done  by,"  and  who  bare  no  regard  for  the 
religion  of  Jesus  Christ  (will  ba  admitted) 
aa  the  oppressor*  of  woman,  mostly  in  the 
sphere  of  employer  and  employed,  for  each 
persons  are  in  their  families  generally  care¬ 
ful  and  observant  of  the  welfare  of  their 
immediate  connection*.  For  such  the 
remedy  would  be  to  withdraw  that  labor 
upon  which  their  success  depends  and  the 
sustaining  and  upholding  of  such  Labor,  in 
the  act.  by  those  wbo  (before  stated)  have 
true  understanding  of  the  question. 
The  third  claaa,  of  men  to  whom  can  be 
leid  the  charge,  are  the  ignorant,  common 
clam  wbo  have  never  had  tbe  ohaneee  of 
education  and  who  ore  rather  to  be  pitied 
than  blamed,  whoa*  minds  are,  from  waul 
of  proper  development  socially  and  reh 
giously,  cramped  and  prejudiced,  snd  wbo 
are  in  their  families  mure  the  tyrant  than 


A  Ward  to  the  Wke  to  MaffieleaL 

Cams  or  Horans. — A  eakhratod  writer 
lys  :  “All  horse*  must  not  be  ted  iu  the 
ime  proportions,  without  regard  to  their 
jes,  their  constitutions,  ana  their  work, 
because  the  impropriety  of  such  a  practice 
is  self-evident  Yet  it  k  constantly  dona, 
and  it  k  the  basis  of  diaewses  of  evoiy 
i. 

Never  use  bed  h*y  on  account  of  its 
cheapness,  hectare  there  is  not  proper 
nourishment  in  it. 

Damaged  corn  is  exceedingly  injurious, 
sure  it  brings  on  inikmmstion  of  the 
bowels  and  skin  diseases. 

“Chaff  is  better  for  old  hones  than  hoy, 
because  they  can  ohew  and  digest  it  better. 

“  Mix  chaff  with  corn  or  beona,  and  do 
not  give  tbe  latter  alone,  because  it  will 
make  the  home  chew  hia  food  more  and 
digest  it  better 

'  Hay  or  grass  alone  will  not  support  a 
re  under  hard  work,  because  there  ia 
not  sufficient  nutritive  body  in  either. 

“  When  s  horse  is  not  worked  bard,  ik 
food  should  chiefly  be  hay,  because  oak 
supply  more  nourishment  snd  flesh-miking 
material  than  any  other  kind  of  food  ;  hoy 
not  so  much. 

“  As  s  rule,  the  carry -comb  is  used  too 
much  and  the  brush  too  little.  When  a 
horse  is  brought  into  the  stable  covered 
•  (th  sweat  and  mud,  he  should  be  robbed 
dry  with  straw.  The  next  morning,  with 
a  curry-comb  in  one  hand  and  a  good 
hroah  in  th*  ether,  he  i  - - 


Dr.  Ward  s  family  kindly  gave 
home  for  snob  assktooce  as  be  coaid  render 
oat  of  school  hours. 

Mr.  RandeU.  then  principal  of  tbe 
academy,  received  him  into  his  school,  snd 
lasted  him  ia  his  preparatory  stad 
He  was  s  docile  pupil,  and  soon  beoame 
acquainted  with  our  language,  of  which  he 

pcevjoualy  Wi  soma  knowledge.  Mr.  ^  and  by  whore  morbid  intol- 

Momren  bad  olao  matroetod  him  ..tbe  „  Alml|fh  ..  ^  jn 


truths  of  the  Bibl?. 

Everything  interested  him  in  which  our 
young  people  were  engaged.  Then  was 
a  concert  of  musio,  k  which  tbe  children 
and  yoath  rang  and  nocitod  pieocs  They 
were  instructed  by  thesr  pastor,  sod  the 
concert  was  given  for  the  benefit  of  the 
8.  8.  Lihrary.  Ini  Han  took  port  with  the 


lect  the  “Almighty  Duller "  is  placed 
the  balance  with  tbe  Uvea  and  happi 
of  there  connected  with  tbrra.  The  fou- 
siouary  epirit  and  prayers  are  again  called 
for  with  thia  class.  Lot  our 
all  those  who  am  loud,  revere  and  unjust 
iu  laying  at  the  doors  of  men  in  geueial 
the  above-named  cbnrgn,  look  at  the  snlw 


hie  *  Uud  hies*  yaw,  my  bqy,1  aud  sped  to 


my  waiting  friends.  1  never  raw  him  after 

-peace  to  hi*  aohas!  I  have  masy  a  time 
regretted  that  I  waited  not  the  dqseof  the 
sailer's  yam.  far,  at  musing  hoars,  have  I 


;  sad  they  bid  ns  think  the  solemn 
f.eliag  >d  His  nrrrenro  may  be  there  It 
cannot  be  ;  ‘A  *11  man— man)  Every 
thing  t peaks  of  him  there.  We  cannot 
look  down  upon  tho  *lUr  #ton#  hut  we  see 
the  impress  at  tu*  ohisal  i  or  into  the  clear 
depth  ot  the  toot,  but  there  are  the  marks 
of  hie  handiwork.  But  th*  ocean  1  " 

■till,  drop  and  cahn-huahed  ocean!’  (And 
bora  tbe  oki  man  woo  Id  shake  hsa  few  white 
Inoka,  as  wm  ever  hu  wtmt,  whan  thongbto 
cmne  tip  too  bug  fee  uttraonoo.)  “Pia  uohk  cheering  the  feinting 
!  Well,  wa  were  to  their  U*k  Often  a  more  pin 
■way  names  th*  natora,  and  It  woe  hight> 


hvmo  beginning-  i  tbe  ""tf”  *nm*°  *  wr,*»**  •  wmk 

TrararaLlraA  Iloveikm"  >  ^t  raid  Wrong*  aud  .cotter  th.t 

tra,  mg  rattra  trad.  I  lev.  toes.  •  knowledge  end  light  which  has  ken  eo 

happily  -  *  * 


to  straighten  the  hairs  ahead  of  tl 
The  difficulty  about  getting  a  good  curry- 
combing  arises  from  ti*e  neglect  to  rob  tm 
horse  clean  with  straw  before  leaving  him 
for  the  night.  Much  care  should  be  owed 
in  cleaning  a  horse’s  kgs  with  a  curry¬ 
comb,  so  aa  not  to  injure  the  joints.” 

Thxt  Read  But  Dox’t  Par.— “It  not 
no  frequently  occurs,  when  persons  are 
asked  if  they  will  subscribe  for  s  local 
newspaper,  or  if  they  already  take  it,'  that 
they  reply— ‘No,  but  neighbor  B.  take*  it, 
and  /  have  the  reading  (f  it  miry  week.’— 
They  ore  beng/kted  every  week  by  tbe  toils, 
perplexities,  and  expenditure*  of  those 
wbo  receive  nothing  from  them  in  return.” 

Tbe  above  truth,  clipped  from  an  ex¬ 
change,  should  be  copied  and  re-copied  in 
every  country  paper,  until  the  trouble  k 
abated.  The  publisher  of  a  newspaper, 
depending,  as  he  does  in  n  measure,  upon 
his  subscription  list  faff  support,  naturally 
expects  each  family  wbo  desire  to  read  hia 
paper  to  subscribe  for  it,  if  they  eon  afford 
it.  Subscriber*  tbemsalws.  as  well  ra 

K*  liahers,  find  the  newspaper  borrower  a 
-class  nuisance,  for  he  often  borrow* 
it  as  the  owner  is  about  to  ggad  it,  retains 
it  at  Artem  timra  when  he  miasm  it  and 
too  often,  if -he  returns  it  nt  all.  the  paper 
in  in  each  a  condition  that  no  our  of  mo* 
sensibilities  would  cure  to  re*d  it  We 
suggest  Hint  in  towns  where  the 
«  has  become  intolerable,  the  pub¬ 
lisher  print  when  requested,  or  staran  in 
large  letters  above  the  heading,  “  onb- 
oenbere  not  permitted  to  land  tin*  paper.” 
or,  “  This  coition  not  for  borrowers.  ”  The 
idea  would  take  with  OMbasribera,  sad 
prows  a  gentle  hint  to  the  means*',  cf  oil 


Trees  **  the  Mandate#. 

FoBKXMLf  all  Uie  greet  motes  leading  to 
‘aria  ware  Hned,  in  tbe  vicinity  of  the  city 
t  least,  with  avenue*  of  trees.  The  war 
and  a  fatal  disease  which,  some  yean  ago, 
devastated  timber  in  the  district  made 
very  serious  raps  The  tree  sickness  has 
been  especially  apparent  on  the  road  to 
Vincennes,  Veraeillo*.  snd  what  was  for 
meriy  known  ra  the  Italian  Wood.  Manx 
of  these  tin's  were  centuries  old.  Although 
Charlemagne  woo,  after  the  Romans,  tba 
first  French  road  constructor,  the  system¬ 
atic  organisation  sod  repair  of  thca*  roods 
a  from  Philip  Augusta*,  and  th*  first 
liar  plantations  along  them  from  the 


ject  of  religion,  aod  he  gave  evidence*  of 


rantite  pursuit*  He 


fate  of  that  loos  girl  updo  the  oncaq.  I 
have  raw  bar  at  tiara,  pate,  faint  aod  kn- 
gn taking  upon  that  still  and  glassy  sea 
ogaiu  ia  th*  strops— hm  long  hair  flung  out 
span  »h#  gale,  th*  sool  of  Dtdo  in  bar 


,  when  tbe  cry  arose  on  boonj  the 
m  Esther.  ‘  Water  m  th*  hold '  The 
ahip  fe  making  I  the  ship  k  sinking! 
Then  cam*  the  eoafaeion  attending  si 
alarm  on  ahtp-board.  Th*  man  at  th* 
mast-hood  shot  down  to  the  dank,  as  if  ha 


evening  hearth,  with  a  happy  group  around 
her.  tolling  of  tho  perils  of  the  deep,  and 
th*  skip  that  went  down  1*  the  ttfll  ocean 
Bat  thee*  are  only  dream#  ;  I  never  could  u 
kora  the  fete  of  tba  sea-captain *1  dough-  tho  other  at  Dr.  Ward's. 


grope  ia  th*  darkness  of  that  subject.  Dot 


-  -  After  a  suitable  time  ho  wnt+A  ^  B|g  *  b,tIOfl  ,  Ah,  wv  come  to  • 

with  the  Presbyterian  Che  rob  under  the  .  wberi  the  question  Arises,  la  not  eft- 
ministry  td  Rev  Z.  Seym  our.  man  haman  *e  wvll.aa  man  ?  Ia  aha  not 


thoaghrt  his  isflwsoee  would  ho 
Christian  merehaat  by  Mi 
mm  than  if  be  *xve 


to  tbs  ruling*  of  a  defective  serial  adora¬ 
tion  and  the  wrong  influence  of  early  eoni- 


PIH  We  h*v«  been  favored  with  com  mu  n 

ra  presented  itself ;  and  I  hare  son  lions  from  Wo  own  pen  as  Wa0  as  ftora 
a  far  afi  oottage  boras,  at  a  chcerfa)  other*  who  mad*  hie  acquointaoca.  At 
‘  I  '  ‘‘*00*  tissa  h#  wrote  of  heing  greatly  pro* 

pared,  and  raid  be  h-d  helped  hinradf  up 
by  the  aid  of  two  stiefca-the  broom  and 
he  need  at  Mr.  Rund#  “ 


reign  ol  Henry  IV.  Tree#  era  now  to  b 
planted  again.  The  example  of  Fiunoe, 
in  this  respect,  might  be  followed  with 
much  -advantage  here.  Who  hia  not  ad¬ 
mired  the  hroid  avenue  formed  by  mag¬ 
nificent  elm*  in  a  (laoneatiaui  riltage  7 
What  a  glorious  summer  driving-ground 
would  be  formed  by  a  tow  mite*  of  such 
planting  in  •  township 


At  th#  late  meeting  of  the  fW»yt*H*n 
Bynod  of  New  Jerwey.  bald  a  Trenton, 
great  Internet  woe  developed  by  th*  d to 
efitofcm  upon  the  Perms ■  TV^gtea 

and  now  remi.rwd  to  BloomfiaU.  N  L  Ti 
show  th#  immense  and  iraraedtsfe  import 
see*  of  thoroughly  ealMMag  the  ohcrrhe 
in  this  cans#,  a  usi  still  oolkttou  of  tosh 
woe  presented.  eaWbittM  the  rtptdgramti 
and  laiiiissiin  potato  of  this  nhtob  tin 


*°  p-**-.  j  MSST- .  ” ,  **rfr  \ 

sd,  she,  from  bar  constituted  l(nQ  gkrat!8,00a  (Tbs 
in  worse  than  men.  Are ,  people  st  th*  toed  aado  ra  io*r—  4 
rage  ir  any  woman  who  hsvs  '  only  4*1,000,  and  the  Irish  people  of  rotfy 
no  Idas  of  the  Iras  sphere  at  women,  who  j  Ottv  he.  i *dev» 

as*  ■  em  the  ravine  fa  “to  nmrnh 1 "ft"**"*  *r,U~? 

to*  lugging.  reyreff  ■.  to  «»«gti  j  of  Haraha  a  ragrarai 

it,"  to  fight  the  world  stogie- handed  end '  v trite  Hamburg  fe  tba  ti 


that  hove  ever  bran  coocorfad  toi 
okra*,  tad  who  look  on  th#lr  riot  am,  w% 
natures  sc*  more  refined  and  who  ten 1 
light  rad  lira  knowledge  of  “Wora 


Hurd  «ssj  of  the 
Irak  is  festMrd 
Mtiffli  kfatof<% 

”  i  threw  hra  bora  *  Qe rmra  tram. 

m  *1,772  to  fiAttfc  m  m  fee  reMti  M 
ft  |  Iridh  (ocrwsre  flora  AATH.  m  ■ 

felyraotoft 


